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SAGA AD TIthe Power to will or to indite; 
H 2 Or dictate Reaſon, to ſome Men who write, 
—juſt Wit and Humour, ſhou'd their Lines 


poll Ie ©; . command, 
No ſpurios Senes, ;ſhou'd ere infect the Land. 
Or Millions draw, to ſee a-Beggar's Band, n 
Parade in Rank and File, in juſt Array, . 
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To Grace the Couduct of their Leader G-. 
Their. Patron R. αν, m well with Fr ff boaſt. 


we got the Scum of Arth to fill, my Hoaſt: 
Recruits of all, Kinds. hers, are-pick d, tigether, |; 
Whores, Pickpackers; Highway men and Beggar. 
The Hero's who, erg once in War renown:d,, n 208 


Tuen Suppliants, althg}, With. Laurels cru 
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| And for Ophilia, Were Goffip Forts 7 © GS 
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The Buskin now; no more ſhall tread the Stage 


Since Polly Peac bum , Pleaſe the Young and Ws 
The pate Anne of chis arbotk Age. | 0 
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01 ponder well, ye Great ones all, 


N fo Let not 1 Fancy ſray, = 75 


J 4 . ; +, Bt 
i: none ow our Wit i in N call, £1 


Be wile, while yet you may. 


A judicious Author, ſtrives REY m_ 
Nay tudy% hard; to get a little Gaines, 2 
Hard Fate!“ poor Piudge, tas Labour for this Bains: 2 75 


For Ribatahy and Drölls, Are now in Yohuey -- 7 


And BA Hero! paſs the crafty Rogue, 
The pitty Aöring Sehes,” ace palt afl Ld 


Otway was once tik Fawvrite of- the Age, ANA 01 20789 
rf) 21 5 


Soft Kere his Nubribbes, and kg Thoughts Tubh _— 25 


Free from te Dofrel® of ail pfefent Tie- 


Oh! how Ris Mbufufdf Offhatt2 to- your Eargy 122” 
Drew Pitty From GW Heäftp ic} EYE Mapa Tens: 
But now!16' Pity, tot” one Pragiek Teaf w 2 H I 
The 3 tite aftomu e Fr. 911 


= 3 & 1 | 
f | Rouze 


WG 


(5) 


Rouze then ye Briton s! Rouſe at Ar S Cat 


172 


A Beggar Poet, now has found an Art, 


©, * 


Of pleaſing Thouſands, with a Thhurn Cart. 

A Newgate Crew, with ſhoals of Chains and Vetter: 
A Thame ungrateful fre to Men of Letters. 
Let poor Oreftes fret, run mad and rail, 

And in his Fury, ſeize A luſty Flail. 

Let him turn Highwayman Thief or Pickpocket, 
For loſt Hermioze, here's Lucy Lockit. 

Let Anthony once more, his Sword unſheath, 
Since ſuch Encouragement's, at Hounſlo-Heats, 
When Fortune crowns his Arms, oh! 4 Height of Folly. 
Inſtead of Ag oypt 5 Queen, there's pritty Poll. 
Lotbario here, may play his Game fecure, 


So that he can, the Smell of Gin endure; 
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Let Oroonoco too, . by Driver, rune 
For loſt Imoinda, take Jenny Diver, 3,290 * 
Memon, the Royal Louth, unhappy State! os 7 
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Whoſe early Croſſes, made him Curſe his Fate, f 


And led him Captive, to an Iron Grate... EY | 
N vr nas . Contemns 
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( 
Corte rhins his Foes, and values not a Pin; 
AN his Misfortunc's, Bled in Slawerkie: 
Young Tuba too, may lay his Morrals by, 
The Shocks of Love, and Power of Rome defy ; 


Contemn great Cato, and deſpiſe his Daughter, 


Trifles ſays G---- compat'd, to my Miſs Craxer. 
All other Heroes, who are out of Faſhion, 


May take 'em 8 ( not Wives) from my Collection: 


Then an Britows Pride, 

Conſider what youre doing * = 
| Leaſt that you Backwards de, 

Aud ſplir upon your Ruiu, 


Bruon's Pride, 


For here the” Million gape and futter; | 
To hear a Common Huffey ſplutter, 
Spurious Nonſenſe, thoughtlefs Rhimes' 4 
Borrow'd Tunes, of ancient Times. 

Here th' red Riband; and blew Garter, 
Swell the Audience, raiſe the Laughter = 
Wound up in Rapture, at her Joak; | 

| ney ſvear by G---d, an Angel ſpoke. 5 
When Polly whines out Goſſip Jorg, 129. 
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Each crys my Heart! my Heart — . 
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Ay, lays 0 one who liſtning ſtood, 


Friend G--- has udy'd for ſome Good 

He tas fahion'd Vice, to every Taſte, 
And made of Matrimony a Jett; 

Calls Murders, Rapine down right Peace, 
And juggles Vice, in Virtues Place, — | 
Statesmen here, are e mighty Robbers, | 
Private Jugglers, and Stock-Jobbers, 
Mar le Bon Crew's, a Common Wealth, 
And all they get, is lawful ſtealth, 

Dr 2 too, that dreadful Hundred, 

Need nat fear, who they have plunder; ; 
Or who is free; * or bound for Life, | gy S 2804 
Each. now's a lavfal modern Wie | 
os moud it more? When Polly whines a Breath, 


Or what if She? ; ja lt and 120 
The Rage « — yg = of 3 Rival move. 
Or what if G--- will write, and paſs for Wit, 
Tis he, and only he N Falter it. 

Yet who can ſilent be, in Vertue's baus ſe, | 


Where Vice thriumphant, meets with ſuch Applauſe. 


CD 


From a fond Audience, indulgent to a Crime, 
3 


Equal ld by nones nor chronicl'd by * Time. 


By them encourag . with uncommon Art, | 
The Old are harden'd, and the Young are taught, Dp” 
To act thoſe Vices, which too ſoon will ſmart: 


The ſad, to ſad Effects th already find, 
Th' Infection ſpreads, now Taints the youthful Mind, 
To Vertu's Precepts they are Strangers grown, 


Now Vice gigantick, ſtruts it through the Town: 


© How can theſe Things, to our Inftrution lead, 
© Which are unchaſt to ſee a Crime to read. 


© The Youth of Aber * this Path ſhow 4 thug, 
© Or they may be inſenfibly undone; 
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Tis Hard for rlvunexperienc d to Eſcape, N 
Deſtruction dreſod in ſuch a pleaſing Shape, 
© It guilds their Ruin, with a ſpacious Bait, 


« And ſhews em not their Crime, till a tis too 0 Late 


